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By Helen Rowland,

“C

OM®E with
me,’” sald

knows what an artist has put into o
palnting, but he can tell a well-dressed

HAW, | BET MY

The Educational Uprising.

OW comes|and toothsome New Yorkers, one feels FATHER AINT QT the Widow | woman from a frump as quickly as he

N the time|a little shy in recommending & man like myeteriously, leac: | o0 ol Mt U R L

when every- | Hamlet, who ao deliberately, so brasen- ing the Bachelor| o vou fancy women powder thelr

thing in the shape | ly, encouraged inebriety. Think of his yre tue w‘m-ll'wws [‘ﬂ“d p.et‘oxldo thteu ;zm:l!m“ell:
ing hansom, vand | for ne pleasure 0! wobling

of an educational
Institution that
‘can be made to
hold together, and
prop up a sign,
will soon be run-
ning full blast,

saylng to Horatlo, "We'll teach you to
| drink deep ere you depart.” Consider
how he took adventage of Horatio's
| overwrought condition when he had
[Just been exposed to the night alr and

e

I'll show you lho! -hﬁmlmls? Do you imagine they wear

groatest fnvention |!£0t corsots and French heels merely

of the 8ge.” | brcanse they are pining for (ndiges
’ |4

“What 18 "?“lt,‘?:p(::'j':_ pain in the side? Do you

demanded tho | " 7 supposed anything about

Bachelor, halting 4 y.01e in the Bachelor desperately.
susplclously,

it's a wonder to | Mt P .
me that Hamlet TOLNROWLAND +  wohe latest tri-| o “ you make eéarly Christian
desnl¢ drop  AbWN 3 whlle martyrs  of yourselves In order to
Lere, &nd start umph o Moo | fascinate us, you are wasting your
195:9; bone and steel,”” responded the WIdow: | oo 4 1han doesn't respect nor ad-

another Dramatle waving her violet parasol dramatically

mire a woman that is gotten up lke

Bchool, just to show “to what Ll as she gently pushed him taward tho | pg ihird ot of a comio opers
u-se; woh'may return. hansom, ‘“The newest things In Agures | ., ...~

'death! and fashions, I'm going to the Dress-| “\yho wants to be respected and ade

1 can see him, now, before lh‘”' C:“'t- makers’ Convention!" mired —and left ot home?” demanded

. working off the old “trippingly'" stunt, “But 1 don't want to be shocked,”|the Widow scornfully, “Who wants to

complained the Bachelor, squirming In
his slde of the hansom. "And I'm net
interested In Inquisitions, nor Instru-
ments of torture, nor human suffering,
no monomania, nor''——

be & modest violet, when all the men
wre around the corner chasing chrye-
anthemums and orchlds? If women anre
frivolous and artificlal and \lulu.l
t's men who have made them so, Ne,

! and then getting Horatlo to glve him
w hypodermic—atween times—to keep
“Antle Disposition” ftrom losing

8 contract, ‘
Ophelia could, of course, run the |

|
|
|

A

,'pe“rne'r and answer the telephone, | “In what, Mr. Travers?’ | woman ls golng to spend her days In
but }l](ams mpt{her r:&oulr‘l hu\;: to put — NS _ 1 “In the ridiculous fashlons of wom-. he pursuit o riue and economy and
b el il i S IC00C0000000000000000000CO0000000C USSR IR SEDRPIEIR DU IR | T e aronese Qlumtly, | the wock hook. While vy 418 Mund:
v ® ) 10 16 ridlculous taste of men that!| ng yours n tha pursult o
fmagined than that of Ophelia, with a | ,."; 6‘ ,, T ® b NO. 9 OF .(.:.’ .Cl ® |inspires tham,” retorted the Widow |toollsh llttla thing '.lvho doesn't m
nice, fresh, wreath Iin her halr, every | :':) e Ouc @Ym O tnc"ll ' ;.)) By arence ll. Cullen ’Simrtly. @ broom from an egg beater and,
:g:s rf]:)ik:\nszl:1:1:)0Pnupi?:le:rO:m::‘l?lgletsr;" '%) if « § THE SERIES. ® ;:‘} “Nonsense!” protested ths Bachelor,| wouldn't know what to do with &'
« b Ao PO = - - Ol
the rescue and glving the lessons ‘ng R000000000000000U000000000000000000N00000000000000000000000000000000 3@%@%%%@@'@*&"?&@36@'“%@% n:.o n[:;:‘ma a!nlr:l::'uogl r;}x.l':-r:nrlllnlr\? )r'\};r U: :‘;.‘»l\j.l'tlve‘ luf-.f-x‘»ll.thrl 1h leiqq::t'im W
| They Cut ' helr Teeth | FL1CKER- |4!ng & cotton hook on the docks, would| brought up the way I was, with every|myself. I am glad I met you, though, | f&ure that works on springs, nor'— “Oh, well,” broke in the Bacheler
| eth on It ING nimbus | You? After what I've had? right to expect that there'd never be| for I am going to ask you to do some-
| to malaria, and perhaps, even then, was as of long-| You— an end to the money and the luxury|thing for me. You fully apprehend, I
‘womed about his gas bill. gone “better| He—Oh yes, I know that stufft about|and all that. It's easy enough for|know, how mortifying it is for me to
| The profer of a hot water bottle and | lays" stfll enfolds | the dignity of work and all that copy- | fellows that never had anything to|ask anything of anybody. But you were
some palin-killer would have been much | 'hls one, His s a |book rot. But vou can't understand accept the harpoons of mischance and|on my list of acquaintances in the days
lmore the part of a true friend. ».}:Hmuted case of | what It means to 've had everything, | impecuniosity as they whiz along, but|when the very thought of my ever
What do you suppose a man like Mul- l shabby gen- | you know—all kinds of money In both|It's a different matter, I'm tellfig you, | being compelled to seck a monetary fa-
‘doon would have done with Hamlet? I :eel. Ltke most | hands, and never a dream of any other | When a chap that was brought up with | vor | would have been ludicrous, and
| reckon that if there was a red corpuscle shabby  genteels, | stata of things—and then, pouf! to have|evervthing fine in life gets the uppercut | therefors I feel that you will under-

. [in his princely insides Muldoon would T‘I‘I’B:‘:n"tp'lr‘;zo’;_}ige the wind blow it all away llke those!from the malled fist of Destiny. stand. 1 have an aged aunt up the
, " have found It and worked it overtime. e worldlswﬂm {:: wind-blown things Villun wrote n.bour.‘i You— State who Is now In a very low state
But woe's me' ¥ 'Member what Villon wrote? | He—Who's using fine, ' sentimental | 0f health, and, in case anything hap-

e

Ophella at the Typewriter.

Delsarte, in case the regular teacher|

‘ﬁhould fell to show up.
As dean, Polonlus would surely take
the blue ribbon, and he could pull off a
beocalaureate address with the best of

What COULD we ever have done
without the Sollloquy?

Think of the real actors who cut their
teeth on {t. Think of the would-be
| STARS wha have walked the floor, with
their hpads tled up in a wet towel,
bound and determined, live or die, to be
letter perfect In the '“pangs,’” and the
| “insolence,”” and the ‘‘whips and
scorns,” and the “despised love,’' and
| “things that way," as the old woman
jdown in Martell used to say.

Th!nk of those who have been willing |

| to squeeze along on borrowed money—
ieven if mother borrowed it on the fur.

niture—and those who were willing to
SLAVE, SLAVE, SLAVE for the sake
| of their ART, and then have graduated

(Into real nice capable shoe salesmen

and ad. sollcltors.

We MUST learn to be more grateful

l'a thoroughbred, but he 18 noneé;
| your
| walks his shrunken world with never

rose for him. He
would have Yyou
belleve him to be
for

reduced thoroughbred

CLRRENCE LCULLEN

true-blue

an advarsion, complaining or other, tc{
the dimm!ng time when he ‘‘had It
| The Tonloftical Toucher knows that

You— | phrases? Me? Now, I ecall that un.
He—Well, that's a hot bard, I must! kind of vou, old fellow: T surely do.
say—"Forget Villon and get down to| I am only endeavoring to portray what
cases.”” Oh, well, I can't expect people,“[ have been and stlll am up against.
1 suppose, to understand my case. Per.| Helgh-ho! It's my own fault, though
haps it's unreasonable to hope for guch| for expecting anybody to understand
consideration. That's the trouble aboyt | /1St how I am fixed.
the soclal aystem in this country, When| YOU—
& man suffers a big come-down, why,| H6—Of course I am merelv drifting
nobody remembers or wants to remem- | 210N€ With the tide. What else can I
| ber his up state, and the world rum;do? l, oant beoome & White Vings.
|over him as if he were mud. Deuced L ARt Koo boDIR, . [ Mt ipaihy;
| humdliatin ¢ | sculpt. act, or anything like that. My
g state of things for a sen-| folks nev ve me nrofession be-
| sitilve man to put up with, I can teu' RS ne : ] .

pens to her, 1 feel falrly confident that
I shall come In for quite a little legacy
Until then—well, old man, you must
know what confidence I repose in you
when I acknowledge such a thing, but,
nositively, I am In most acute diffi.

and—— &o., &c., &o.

culties for the mere means of llving,

e | cause there never seemed the remotest
| 79U that, old man. llkellthood that I'd ever need ona,

|
You— course I'm only driffing. And

about being game and bucking up and
putting on a square jaw agalnst the

| Mvellns of adversity and all that,

can assure vou of that.
You—

He—Oh, well, what's the use of talk-

(04
| H it's
| He—Oh, I know all that airy talk|qeucedly uncomfortable drifting, too, I
1
|

“Of course vou don’t,” put in the
Widow sympathetically, “on principle.

‘averd!™  Exctaimed the Wiaow.

desperately. “If we tmen are that kind,
why do you oare’—

#  em. ; | But that stuff doesn't apply to peopls|!ng about it? I don't see any way out
However, as a preceptor for young' Honest—we MUST, Theoretlcally vou don't approve of| ‘‘You're the enly kind there is,” sighed
‘ l‘ rouge, nor dyed halr, nor peek-a-boo|the Widow. “And—and here we aral*
q | walsts, nor sheath gowns, nor—nor 8a-| '‘Whers are they?’ demandsd the
3L ,UU.00000000000000000000000030000000000000.0000000.4 lome: but when It comes to practice| Bachelor, glancing eagerly round, ag the
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| girls.  Would it be advisable to call

[her If you may call. If you think you

herited money; and this, to his warped

AT LIS

{t's alwavs the girl with the vink chin
and the butter-colored halr and the
openwork stockings and the handmade
figure that veu furn around In the
street to etare after.' ‘

“I don't!" declared the Bachelor,

“And the woman who rustles Ilke a
windstorm!and leaves & path of pat-
choull beshind her to whom you are
oining for an introduction.”

inine. Ruffles and ourls and lace and

Widow led him Into a room full of wire
manniking draped In Imported gowns,
“Where are what, Mr, Travers.”
“The—the inventions?"’ '
“I don't know what you are talking
about,” 7
“The triumphs in whalebone and’
steel.” v
The Widew wrinkled her brows ques-
tloningly, 3

’\.' w‘ln ;l“f’t’e’nooﬂ W Cﬂdlng. on or write to the widow? A Case of Shabby Genteel. Perhaps You fiespond “It'a falsel” orfed the Bachelor in-| “The models,” ex: ‘1ined the Bachalor.
ADMIRER. 2 " 0 dignantly, ‘“The llve ones.”
- h ri he wi . " ' {
\ AM §inFip be DES} mAD 81 0 Wid If you see the widow soon agaln ask W&nmﬁmbez t(e (;;e oivx}:;ﬂwnh ‘u. Whereupon, of course, 1t {8 up to you. “Of course it's falss." acquiesced the ‘Billy Trevers!® .xclaimed the'
ding which {s to be held at 6.30 P. cutting his ostentallous n ' : Widow, quite unruffled, “but it's fem-| Widow, ‘‘Did
) Perhaps you respond, and then, agaln, ' %! w. you thipk I wwldf

M. on a Bunday. I would lke to

perhaps otherwlise. It all depends upon

bring you here when there was

are not likely to meet in the future th f
know what it is proper to wear, | view, 18 more than a sufficient reason 5 )
E. A, D, |Write her a note asking it you may|why you should aid him in his selt- TACKKNIFE-KNIFE +# ALCO VE - COVE the conditlon of your liver and upon | oTfumes are the insignia of ffml"m'hh demonstration going on?  Did Yyour
g * | call, a8 you would like t whether yo . |and It's a woman's femininity. not her|think you were going te seo live
™ ¢ dd1 hich ' you u 0 continue the | wrought but querulous indigence—even you are able to take a toler ’
e proper dress for a wedding whiol R Cd\AIntaR0S 3 A ant view of th spin. t strength of mind and breadth of char-| models?” )
3 takes place any time before 6 P. M. 18 | ' though you never were a m"’“‘”‘l”yf"f WHAT NIMAL DOES THIS SuM SPELL SpoRes tu 29 r;pzln ’n" t; .13";"" acter, that attracts a man. Theoretloallv| ] knew I was geing to be shocked
he extent o who Insists upon dodgin, e 0 at- ¢ 5 il .
\ @ frock coat, gray ascot tle, high stand- | He Proposed, hl“ f-""x;_:":le:;zn“’h t r:esu vou h: 4 He. 803 remalting .8 %nofluac. 1 vou admire flat heels and rhysical eul grumbled the Bacheior bitterly, “but I
«®  up collar, white weistcoat, gray trous- PIg8 y8, k hid ture and gweet simplicity and. beautles| wdn't know It would be such a shook™=/
4rs, patent leather shoes and gray hsAr Bf"’: has a bone to pick with Fate, and he T e T af the soul and dote on a xirl with “A shock?”” inquired the Widow.
! ) YOUNG man of twenty-two has| makes you the intermediary of his re- FOO“HG Wlth ld'oms high Ideals and oprinciples, but that “Of  disappointment,”  gighed
bis gioves, proposed to me. I am nineteen. | pinings. The duologue usually runs FORBEIGN BR ' jn't the kind & woman hesitates to F‘r‘f;ff.”iﬂfa folds h:fr g“:\r;wglmed
E He ﬂdmi’“ a thdow' 2 A S OUNE TR0 Whe b ADutian folew) ca Jfr;; (; ' T:eltgwhlan. A:ne-rl- introduce her husband to: it's the kind| wire mannikin and !rlmredoover ::ﬂﬂ:
& away from me, but I just don’t care| He—'D'evening. How do? Hurrying 3 r; sra’ = mt “"How with high heels and a straight front fig- | lace traln in his endeavor to escape.
Dear Betty: for him when he is near me. What|along? Always busy, aren’t you? Eheu! | are Y""f . The latter replied: ure and Paquin gowns.” R e slhived
eV UAVD AR L0 R YOUDg Wi [shall T do? X. Y, Z | Wish I had something to do—some:hing ' HOut ot nghn +| “And yet,' sighed the Bacheloer, “I The Theatre Goers
ow whom I should very much ke | jiyidently absence makes your heart | fitting, you know. L The man considered this very clever, don't kmow & $40 hat from a $4 one, f )
to meet again, Would you kindly | grow fonder, but if you don't care for| You— , and declded to use the expression on nor chiffon from callco orint."” N New York the theatres have a
tell me the best way to make engnge-x ;Y‘i‘*:'lz'g\““'gu“‘ﬁgt "'&e"&g:e;: ‘mlh Vog I| He—But see here, now, old man, you the ne;'n m;(r-xai:gn.wg:-*»;;lgﬁzltlngl;lg;' was ' “No man does,” agreed the Widow | seating capacity ‘of 12:'(.796. Then .
ments with ladles, belng a bachelor | 108~ you are entirely too yoTﬁg fg;. wouldn't have me go to work moving ;f:ﬁ,l»f-)’ \a\v“h(\qs'mh, pride he muwer:fj? soothingly. "No man knows what ul comes London with 120,950, and Paris
who never bothered very much with . trimony planos or motoring a street car or han- “You don't sse me.” | woman has on any mors than he!takes third place with 8,81
£ T O OO S YOS & FORCTONOTON NOSOROROT I O Hd AP RPIPIDPIG

Copyright, 1907, by Robert W. Chambers.)

@SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS INSTALMENTS.
Cspt. Phillp Selwyn, whose wife Alixe had

@ivorced him to marry Jack Ruthven, re-
s (0 New York to visit his sister and

ﬁ?m -in-law, Mr. and Mrs. Austin Gera

rd,
conslsts of a ward, Elleen Er-

e-delat:'on o
Netw York Society

the original old dog Tray. Whistle,
and 1 come padding up. Ever faithful,
you seq.'”

And he uncovered the transmitter and
explained to Mrs. T. West Minster hia
absurd delight at being whistled at.

-- THE

through a great deal of nolse and some
Spanish musio, which seemed to aquirt
through a thicket of palms ind bespat-
ter everybody.

‘*Wonderful musiol”’ observed his din-
ner partner, with singular originality;

wondering how best to avold anything
that might resemble a situatlon,

Instead of two or three dozen small
tables, scattered among the palms of
the winter garden, thelr hostess had
preferred to construct a greal oval

lap—the horrid
curled up on the edge of your skirt
She starsd at Mirs. Ruthven across
the crystal reservoir brimming with
rose and ivory tinted waterlilies,
“That girl 1s marked for destruction,”

little poodle!-—-always

YOUNGER SET --

“I will if I can, What am I to say?’

“Have you nothing to say?' she
asked, smiling; ‘it need not be very
civil, you know--as long as nobedy
hears you."

To school his features for the decep-

By R

man was ‘Boots’ Lansing.'

“ ‘Bouta!' Here!" |

“Arrived from Manila Sunday, Bans
gene as usual, he Introduced you as the
subjeat, and told me—oh, dozens of |
things about you. I suppose he began |
Inquiring for you before he orossed the |

obert W,
Author of ‘‘The Firing Iine’’ and *‘A
Fighting Chance.”

“

Chambers,

yknow you are scowling?! These people

here are ready to laugh; and I'd much
prefer that they tear us to rags on sus-
plclon of our over-friendliness”

“Who 1s that fool wormman whe i& mo-
nopolizing your partner?’ T

» ]

roll, and tour cnlldren. 8'"3" has left the [ Then he sent for a cadb and sauntered | “so Lke ‘Carmen.’' board aro | she mald slowly; ‘‘th have done . “Rosa A Fana) she!

. Sel I A ¢ % und the aquarium. The ar- slowly; o gods tion of others, to school his volce and mund Fane; she's dolng it on
acther -ﬁﬁ':'ow t'{z"c:;f'}:.“nn'.' :&"mzﬁd'wm. Into the dining-room, wirere he Was re-{ “Is {t?" he replied, and took her away | rangement made it & little easier for thelr work already.’ manner and at the same time look |troopers’ gangplank; and '°m°b°“‘,y sent purpose. You must try to smile now
un'n‘.l;{'en -.g;':{o%rno“ but‘ﬂn".r?c’;‘z.ou‘ae!lo- oe.l'wd'ln undisgulsed xmm?. L za nod 1t)t")om his lhoatou. Whose | Selwyn and ..rs. Ruthven. He talked But whatever Alixe had been, what- smilingly into the grave of his youth him to N:orn.rd_ & Co. Haven't you anq then.” f
b A %"ﬂ’:{;.f&?&m;""‘a’;“g R She's been civil to ms,” ho thcl" ughter rothy leaned forward ty his dinner partner until she began ever she now wes, she showed to her |, . hope called for the sort of self-|®¢®n him? "My face is st!ff with grinning,” he
Sieale: Belwyn. . The Istiee endeavors to 10un0:89 oblige, you know. And 8 | from her partners arm At the same to respond In monosyllables, Which little world only a pale brunette sym- | - ... forelgn to his character.| "NO' he sald, staring at the brilllant 'saiq  “bu: D'l do what I ean for

{ make the boy visit hls sister oftener and to |Why I'— moment and whispered: "I must speak | ologed each subjeot that he opened and metry—a strangs and chengeless lustre, Glancing at him under her smoothly |f8h which glided alon- the crystal o

up gambling, Selwyn former

mieet frequently ln soclety,

CHAPTER III.

L5

“There'll be a lot of debutantes there!
What do you want to go for, you cradle
robber!’ protestad Austin—‘a lot of
water-bihbing, olive-eating, talcum~

to you, mammal You can't put Capt,
Selwyn here beecause''—

But her mother was deaf and smiling-
ly sensitive about it, so she merely
guessed what reply her child expeoted:

wearied him as muoh as he was boring
her, But Bradley Harmon, the man
on her right, evidently had better for-
tune; and presently Selwyn found hime

varying as little as the moon's phases;
and Uke that burnt-out planet, reflect-
ing any flame that flared until her
|clear, young beauty seemed pulsating

| Atted mask of amiabllity, she slowly
1¢rew afrald of the situation—but net
| of her ability to sustain her own part,

’ They exchanged a few meaningless

tank goggling their eyes at the llghts,
“You—you are living with the (erards,
I belleve,” she sald carelessly.
‘“For a while.” \

“Please Include yourssl, too.”

"Oh, I can stand thelr opinions,” he
#ald; “I only meet the yellow sort 00~
casfonally; I don't herd with them.”

{ : (Continued.) powdered infants.” self with nobody to talk to, which came wiy the promise of hidden fire “Oh, ‘Boots’ says that he is expeoting .y 4/ } "
e \ 3 Y ' I do, thank you,

Under the Ash Elleoxr straightened up stiffly,” and | "'It's all settled, deu:, Capt. Selwyn 8r- | ag near to embarrassing him as any- Selwyn, outwardly amlable and for- |phraces, then she resolutely took young | - take an apartment with you some-| ' chals ) o

nae Snes. Selwyn's teasing smile and his offered |rived & moment 4g0." And she closed | thing could, and which so enraged his mmal, was saying {n & low volce: “My |Innis away from Rosamund Fane, | o o, How do you ltke them? What {a ,

EAR Capt. Selwyn,’ she|hand In adleu comploted her indigna- | the flle, hostess that she struck his partner's dinner partner Is quite impossible, you !eaving Selwyn to count the bubbles | © oo W o lip i eaigned?” ey % gl 0:‘ St ,l“,u:,";mf:ﬁfi '

WD

pheezed over the telephone,

'

tion,

It was already too late, anyhow, and

name from her llsms forever. People

see; and [ happen to be here as a filler

in his wine glass,

“85 he says. He told me that you

Mottlys, Mrs. Delmour-Carnes yonday,

“I'm short one man, and we| 'Oh, good-by! No, I won't shake |presently, turning tosee who was seated were already glancing at him askance | But In a few moments, whether by i ; :
' @iné &t'8 and It's that now. Could you | hands, There's your cab now. I wish {on his left, SBelwyn found himself gaz- | in sly amusement o:ucold curlosity. r:;cmx:::;in::r 113: :r;::;;:ag:n:ye: accldent or delibarate design, Rosga- h:‘d . r;“‘f"ed'm:d miun::e,:n:i:m::,: s Drymores, the Orchils, tha Ven-
} help me? It's the rich and yellow, this | you'd take Austin, too; Nina and I are |ing into the calm, flushed face of Alixe| Then he dld a thing which endeared ror: I bear no malice. But I'm sorry mund interfered again, and Mrs. Ruth- |; “.' qumltgl d}abou! .\'ver"ard ( lenning lady, the Lawns of Westlawn'
time, but you won't mind, will you?" Nl‘e: 'ol dining with the prematurely | Ruthven, It was thelr third encounter, |him to Mrs. T. West Minster and to| {or.you" . \';-n was confronted with the cholce Ofice:r'e o e ’ N Tl —~ha paused, then dellberately—*and
Belwyn, standing at the lower tele- |aged’ They exchanged a dazed nod of recog- | her two disconeolate chi.Arén, ' bl q 2 S\ i AN _ the *Jack' Ruthvens. [ forgot, Alix
, phone in the hall, asked her tot‘hold "Indeed, we are,” sald Mrs. Gerard; |nition, & meaningless murmur, and| “Mrs. Ruthven,” he sald, very mtur-| Ther; il - U el i ‘r‘x‘:m:;“tmc.:n:::oijxies:\ll;:o:r t):ux;g i:-. {h\;yaml t;:ppoly:\‘dnz"Fo;vl»:1<\t:"~:n:x":: that you ars How: perfeatly equipped ';
the wire a moment, aud glanced up at| ‘g0 to your club, Austin, and give me | turned again, apparently undisturbed, |ally and pleasantly, “I think perhaps el By Slim CEure: and tufmed; bin nx;}llxlng (,m.; more with Selwyn. And | ;r;:me l.n as ; ;x\-i . .,l”;c\.;x“, carry eloft the golden hod.” :
! his sister, who was descending tha|a chance to telephone to somebody un- |to their pespective dinner partners, we had better talk for a m 0 JRUAE Inniv Who HAG faReD Hir it, pad ¥ t ort. 9 voles W o “Go on,” shs suld, drawin
/ " ement OF hecome confidential with Mrs, Fane. As | she chose the last res less. : 8 & deep
; stalrs  with Eileen, dinner having at | der the anaesthetic age. A great many curious eyes, lingering | two—if you don’'t mind." for Selwyn' | syYou are lying in town?' she asked | . .. . ) e st A palln bresth, but the fixed smlls never al-
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